_ 264      FROM   A   COLLEGE   WINDOW
surest way to miss the charm of that secluded
virtue.
The worst of it is that the real, practical, moral
simplicity of which I have been speaking is not
an attractive thing to a generation fond of move-
ment and excitement; what they desire is a
picturesque wise-en-scenc, a simplicity which comes
as a little pretty interlude to busy life ; they do
not desire it in its entirety and continuously.
They would find it dull, trixfct entiuyant.
Thus it must fall into the hands of individuals
to practise it, who are sincerely enamoured of
quietness and peace. The simple man must have
a deep fund of natural joy and zest ; he must
bring his own seasoning to the plain fare of life ;
but if he loves the face of nature, and books, and
his fellow-men, and above all, work, there is no
need for him to go out into the wilderness in
pursuit of a transcendental ideal But those
whose spirits flag and droop in solitude; who
open their eyes upon the world, and wonder
what they will find to do ; who love talk and
laughter and amusement; who crave for alcoholic
mirth, and the song of them that feast, had better
make no pretence of pursuing a spirit which
haunts the country lane and the village street,